T be Tragedie of Hamlec 

Ophe* I was the more dcceiuetJ. 

Ham. Get thee a Nuury : why would’/! thou fr* „ l , 

r V n r Cr t! ? L Iam my fc ^inciiff«en«honeft,but yet I 
otfuch things, that it were better my Motiwr had not h aCCI,ftme 
I am very proud,reuengcful, ambitious, with mcc! 

beck, then I haue thoghts to put them in. imagination 

fl^ape.or time to a6t them in: what fliould f>ch fpli ® IUet * ie 

ciauling betweene Earth and Hcauen 35 V 10 

Iicue none of vs. Go thy waies toa JVunry, Who’s | be ' 

Ophc. At home my Lord. Y V .ei sy our father? 

Ham. Let the doers be flint vpon him, 

Fare* Jdi? ay Play thC f0t),C whcre but in ’ s owne houfc, 

Ophe. O helpe him you fweet Heauens. 

p e. Hcaucnly powers reftore him. 

gi ”n yo^ MC f'ccln^ 0 "' P J" l ' i ” 8 V W ' 1 ' Godfc..k 

giuen you one t«ce,and you make your fclues another vou P i« ft 

^n ton^effe OU n * cknan ^ Gods creatuyes.and make y our 

mad iTywc^S 80 ' 0 * I,c ™nioreon’c, it hath made me 

Steady dl but oni^ .M° mo L ma " 1 ^ c ’ thofc are married 

Nunrie ’Joe ^ ^ ^ kee P c as che y a « •* «• * 

Opbe. O what a noble mind is here othrowne » 

7h expe^ation aiid Rofe ° f the fair® ftate, 

TW ff 'fS°f ,and the mould offorme, 

Th obferu dofail obferuers, quite, quite downe, 

^nd I ot Radies moft deleft and wretched. 

That fuckt the hony of his Mufick vowes ; 

Now fee what noble and mod foucreigne reafon 
Like fweet bels tangled out of time, and harlh, * 

2sa^«tsr“*i- 

T h.« r«nc wb« I iuuc teen e, fee what Ifee. Exit. 

Enter 


Prince 0/ Dentiiarke. 

Enter King and Polo nine 

King. Loue : his affeftions do not that Way tend, 

Nor what he fpake, though it lackt forme a little, 

Was not like madnes; there’s fomething in his foule 
Ore which his melancholy fits on brood. 

And I doe doubt, the hatch an d the difcolfc 
Will befome danger; which ferto prCuent, 

Ihaaein qdick determination 

Thus fet downe : he (hall with fyeed to England, 
for the demand ofourneglefted Tribute, 

Haply the Seas, and Countries different. 

With variable obiefts (hall expel! 

This fomething fetled matter in his heart, 

Whereon his braincs ftill beating 
Puts him thus from faftiion of himfelfe. 

What thinke yon on’t ? 

Pnl.lt (hall doe well. 

But yet do 1 belie ue the origen & comencement of it 
Sprungfrom neglefted loue : how now Ophelia t 
You need not tell vs what Lord Hamlet faid. 

We heard it all : my Lord, doe as you pleafe, 

But if you hold it fit, after the play* 

Let bis Queen-mother all alone intreat him 
To fhow his griefe, let her be round with him, 

And He be plac’d (fo pleafe you) in theeare 
Of all their conference: if (he find him not. 

To England fend him : or confine him where 
Your wifdome beft {hall thinke. 

King. It {hall be fo, 

Madnes in great ones muftnet vnmatchc go. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet , and three of the Players. 

Ham. Speake the Ipecch I pray you as I pronounc'd it to you, 
trippingly on the tongue , but if you mouth it as many of our 
Players do,I had as hue theTown-crier fpoke my lines, nor doe 
not faw the aire too much with your hand thus, but vfe al gently, 
for in the very torrent tempefi,& as I may fay ,whirl wind of your 
pa(fion,you mtift acquire and beget a tempernce,that may giue it 
fmoothnefle 5 Oit offends me to to the foule , to hcare a robufli- 

G ou$ 




